I stood there, poised and ready for action, only holding back. My senses were attuned with my environment and I could sense the incoming attacks, but I didn’t want to react until the last possible moment. My opponents, two dueling droids, were lurking in the pitch blackness around me, my saber the only light. 

I felt a movement in the air behind and I ducked into a roll to my right. Another flicker in my mind made my body bring my saber around into position perpendicular with the ground behind my back, blocking another saber. The crack of the two energy beams filled the hollow void of a room. I pushed out mentally and physically with my saber, sending my opponent tumbling backward into the darkness; just as I brought my attention in front of me, my body flipped backward and I subconsciously allowed my saber to fly toward the glowing blue blade of my opponent, blocking the heavy swing. I landed with on my feet and blocked another incoming swing.
The two sabers clashed and I push my weight upward, making the droid raise it’s saber and then used my increased speed to duck and roll around to the side of my opponent. I drew my arm and sent the unexpected droid reeling back against a wall; I sensed my other opponent closing in and turned to face the mechanical foe. It stabbed in towards my torso, but I deftly swung low to block, but was unaware that the droid sidestepped and shoved its elbow into my ribs. I pulled out of the block and used the second I had before the next attack to absorb the pain and turn it into a fuel for my anger. 
The next attack seemed to be in slow motion as I blocked a low cut and then an over slice to my head. I turned the blue light away with my orange blade and swung in a leftward diagonal slice, connecting with the metal casing of the droid. It I had little time to complete the action before I was forced to block and incoming slash from the second droid. I jumped and flipped my body backwards, knocking the wounded droid to the ground. I heard a clank as it hit the ground and then a rolling sound; it had lost its grip on the lightsaber and it was now defenseless.  I kept this to mind as I engaged the foe before me, parrying a downward strike towards my shoulder with my blade parallel to the ground. I gripped my saber with one hand and used the other to knock the droid backward a step. 
Now I had time so I felt for the lightsaber handle in the dark with my mind. Knowing the position of the fallen droid, I flung the un-ignited handle towards the chest of the stunned droid. The force behind the mental throw punctured the exterior casing and damaged some internal parts, bringing the fight one on one. My attention was now focused on my one foe before me. A low diagonal arc of blue was blocked by a line of orange, allowing me to counter with a lunge in with a stab of my blade. However my opponent was able to sidestep and counter with kick to my left leg, bringing me to the ground.
Taking advantage of the situation, the blue blade flow straight down towards where my waist was, but I easily rolled away and sprang to my feet. Stepped toward my foe and jumped, inverted, over its head with my blade arcing down towards the left shoulder. My stunning attack was blocked by a blue blade once again and once my feet touched the ground, rib was greeted with a mechanical knee. I absorbed the pain once again and fed it into the Force, giving me power. A right diagonal upward cut followed the knee, but I used the power I had built up to block it and send the moving blade repealing backward. Then everything seemed to slow down and I could sense the next move of my foe.
A blue arc circled above the droid’s head and then came off on a tangent toward my right arm. I parried the cut and automatically went into a counterstrike maneuver. I spun to my left and brought my saber to bear into my opponent’s left flank, searing off the arm and cutting the rest of the way through the torso. I finished the move with a slight push to the upper portion of the droid, sending backward. 

The droid’s lower half tipped back and clashed to the deck, sending a loud crash as is hit, followed by the clank of the upper torso hitting the floor as well. I stood there in the pitch dark, saber ignited and in a full fighting stance, mind attune to the Force. Sweat dripped from my face and I started to feel the pain swelling up in my rib cage. My muscles ached with fatigue from blocking the power in the droids attacks. I touched the Force and let it ease my fatigue and tension, allowing me to feel refreshed and relieved of my pain. 

This had been good practice and I had learned much and realized the potential of wielding the Force in combat; controlling the power and using it to your advantage. Now I had to learn to control it more and, in time, maybe learn to master. I switched my lightsaber off and clipped it to my belt, reveling in the darkness around me. 
